128                       AN OLD SONG
Sleep, with the grey langur for guard Our very scornful Dead, If you love me as I love you All Earth is servant to us two !
By Docket, Billetdoux, and File,
By Mountain, Cliff, and Fir, By Fan and Sword and Office-box,
By Corset, Plume, and Spur, By Riot, Revel; Waltz, and War,
By Women, Work, and Bills, By all the life that fizzes in
The everlasting Hills,
If you love me as I love you What pair so happy as we two $